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3 HOW DOES A MAN RETRENCH?
i &6 ERVICES to the people must take precedenca over costly
: s Court Houses and Civie Centres,” In professing this be-
lief Borough President Marks arouses the ire of the Mayor
“ and the Prosident of the Board of Aldermen, who accuse him of
. “grand stand play.”
= We take it the Borough President had in mind some of the
manicipal aotivities upon which city officials are so cheerfully ready
to save—immigrant night schools, vacation schools, public baths,
- Fourth of July celebrations, open-air musio in the parks, for ex-
' smple—all beneolite which mean much to thousands who need them
. most.
' As against these “grand stand” favors is urged a Court House
project upon the probable cost of which city finance experts are un-
sble to agree within six or eight millions. Tho Comptroller himself
* has put the ultimate total as high as 830,000,000,
: A Court House and Civic Contre are greatly to be desired. But
e when a oity is hard up, why should ita reasoning in certain directions
be different from that of any well balanced man? Suppose the
: father of a family has to curtail. Does he begin by cutting down
; " * Mo children’s schooling and taking swasy their amusements, all the
' while planning an elaborate new wing for his mansion?
o We fail to see wherein, in the present admitted state of the city’s
.~ *  finances, sober, second thought on the cost of & new Court House is
by anything but fair and just to the millions of people, part of whose
. beppiness and well being is involved.

. It s becoming & habit to reply to this nation without
anawering.

THE PRINCELY HUERTA.
RIBIDENTS of Forest Hills, Queens, find neighbor Victoriano

T . Huerta, it is said, too liberal with tips. By overpaying
L % tradespeople, so the complaint goes, he spoils them and
2 makes it hard for the avorage citizen to get fair service for regular
1 prices. BSix dollars to a barber for a shave and & haircut may be
* _  princely, but it gives the town the shivers.

Here is retribution of a sort, For years natives of foreign parts
have khaken their heads at the rich American traveller who showers
- gold on cab drivers and hotel servants, buys without asking the price
" and generally excites the cupidity of every one with whom he deals.

. Americans have had too fow chances to sec how it feels to have
vigitors demoralize home markets by reckless spending.

In Burope the shopkeeper is commonly & loyal fellow who gets
" all the American will give but does not overcharge his own country-
* men. We wonder if it works out that way on Long lsland,

P Yale by five lengtha. Unlike last year's viotory, this one
' ocould be plainly discerned with the naked eys.

WILL EDUCATION DO IT?

ED LINES and gory footprints painted on the pavement catch
) the downward gazo of the pedestrian at Fifth Avenue and
N . Forty-second Street. When hs lifte his eyes he beholds a
i) bammer which adjures him to

‘ Cross tho Btreet at Regular Orossings—Not In the Middle
] of the Blook.
' I soems ridiculous that New Yorkers should need this kind of
5 - efueation. But the fact remains that they do. It waz The Evening
"~ Werid that first pointed to the dangerous and growing habit of dart-

' ing ecross crowded streets st all points and angles.

7 i The city suthorities and the Safety First Bociety apparently
' belleve that if they show the pedestrian where to put his feot he will
e pet them there, That is not the nature of the local habitant as
" beeotofore observed. Very few people in this section have ever been
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“| mever had any luckl!”

By J. H. Cassoll

——By Roy L.

The Jarr Family

McCardell

1

—— By Marti

! The Week’s Wash

n Green —

66 J AM not angry!"” began Mra Jacr.
l And when s woman says she
Isn't angry you may Know
ahe is
“But, my dear,” sald Mr. Jarr. "I
haven't been out so very long, and this
in the first tme In weeks I have been
oul, or that | have atayed a little late.”
“That's just 1t!" sald Mre. Jurr wikh
& sob. "I thought, 1 really thought,
you had reformed 1 thought you
were getting more sense as you grew
older!"
“Ah, come, now,” asald Mr Jarr,
pleasantly, “if | never do anything
worse than stop at Gus's place on the
corner and play pinochle from 9 till
11 you noed never worry. If it's a sin
to play an Innocent game of pinochle
or to bowl a few hours with your
friends, where will the devil find
room enough to stow away the'—

; ' sswed from the consequences of their own careless acts until such acts
. wese Zorbidden. N
- Cornell University says the seventeen-year locusts are
- ' eomning this season. And they were here only four years ago!
X How thne fHes!

A

The Department of Public Charities ia nearly $200,000 in
%o hole. Well, as Bacoa telis us: “In charity thers is no
axcess.”

: Cos Cob Nature Notes.

editor of the paper sends us the following plece written by some

. smart Aleck:
To the Bditer of The Mreulng World

w who wrote that thing about Maurice Werthelm and his thirty-

in your Baturday’'s paper evidently mever was a boy with

and bare lega and who cut & ut)llll’:l o fasten his hook and Iin: to uh?:.':‘.'.
don't kmow any more about the relationship betweon small frogs and

w than this writer manifesis they had better send a commitiee of two

or here to viait the United Anglers’ Leakue meeting and loarn some-

t's the biggest joke | ever heard of—frogs sitting in
(s ng, he calls it) and the bass jumpl in an I‘ll.lil‘\h- Ilt::‘ltrl“d
Piw . Did you ever hear the best of that? A MERRY KUSBE.

We would liks to know what going barefooled has to do with the habits
of frogs, apyway. We dldn’t say we knew how the frogs caught the bass
having only a theory (o go by, Privately we think the author of the nhoﬂ;
screed doesn’'t know how to spell Americua by the way he messes up ity
orthography. There used to be an Americus Club here, down on Commodore
Benedict's point, which William M. Tweed ran, and where he caught all
kinds of things, including seven years in the penitentiary,

The roses are all n bloom along the right of way of what w,

as
Mr. Mellen’s rallroad but is now Mr. ElliotUs. Mr, orsewey

Mellen planted the rosea

and why did he do it, forgetting that this is the only swoet-smelling thing

‘ Mr. Mellen did for them. Bewides, !pllud of remarking thut thelr money
. gone where the woodbine twineth, as Jim Fisk sald on u similar occa-
they can say it went where the ramblers roam!

o "

is that after working o
_ o want it, prefer something else. Lincoln

for the commulers to look at and for the stockholders (o puy how expensive |

The best wild strawberry crop In years s belng gathered by those who “No, the humble room whers 1|
\'s have the patience to pick the sweet little things. A wild strawberry (s about | would take the children to, for 1
.'_,: g the nicest bit of flavor there Is when got together in suMcient quantities with | wouldn't go home, 1t would please
g sugar and cream, while a wild strawberry shortoake Is better than any high- | my mother too much,”
PA ‘priced Delmonico delicacy that ever was Invented. It Is hard on the hack “You'd break up our happy home
and knees to seek them in the green felds, wo few of our cltizens indulge, {ob in & candy store you haven't
it being easter to buy big sour things of the peddlers, for & 0b I8 & canay you haven

Bacheller, our best-selling muthor, has rented his mansion on

one else and hired another place at Ridgefiold,
in Conneuticut. One of the pecullaritien of suthors which we never Mra. Jarr: “that pays better. Nurses
: long time to got what they want Sot at least $35 a week and thay
Blaffens does always look so neat and comforting

“I have stood this thing for the
| lnst time,” sald Mra. Jarr. “If you
| are more fond of the saloon than you
| &re of your home, go live in a saloon
and 1I'l take the Juildren and sup-
port them."

“Don't be foollsh!" sald Mr. Jarr.
“How oould you support them?™
“1 could—1 could—well, I don't care
what [ could do," cried Mra. Jarr,
“but 1 could get a position In u store,
Women are not depandent on men as
they used to be. lo fact, I was talk-
ing with & woman (and & very fine
and cultivated woman she was, 100,
who clerks In a candy store), and
she told mo that sha had to leave her
husband becauss he drank aund didn't
support her.”

“Oh, don't be eross!™ sald Mr. Jarr.
“Be senaible!™

“You be sensible, yourself!™ replied

Mra. Jarr. “And show you are sen-
sible by acting senwible, Obh, | could
got along! And besides, the black

dreas and white apron that saleslady
wore In the candy store were very
becoming to her. And cven I It
| didn‘t pay so much, 1 could bring the
children home candy every night to
our little room, and if it was fixed up
with c¢hinte curtains it would look
very pretty.”
“The candy ™ asked Mr. Jarr,

obtalned as yet?™ asked Mr, Jarr,
smiling to himself,
“Wall, 1 could be a nurss,'

sald
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and blue stripe uniform dress the
nurses wear at some hospitals s
very folching and the caps make
them look real pretty.”

Here Mra. Jarr took her handker-
chief and fixed it on her hair as If it
were & nurse's cap and looked at her-
self in the mirror. The ploture was
4 pleasing one. She smHed at her
reflection and said: “Yea, thut'sg
what I'm golng to do if you do not
behave better; I'll be & nurse”

“I'm just in time, then.” satd Mr.
Jarr; “I've got a terrible headache."
“Walt tlll I get you one of those
headache wafers,” sald Mrs, Jarr,
Rolng to the bureau. “Or will you
try my menthol? Was Mr, Rangle
there to-night? Mrs, Rangle mukes
such a fuss If he's out and, really,
the man Is not & bad sort”

ID you attend My, Bryan's |
resurrection meeting ot
Madison Square Gar-
den?" asked the head
polisher.

“I dldn't go,” replied the laundry
man. “It was no place for me. I'm
an American.

“On previous occasions, though, I
have attended meotings In Madison
Bquare Garden at which Mr. Bryan
was the star attraction. He used to
call New York the ‘enemy’s country’
in those days, but he never overlooked
a chance to come down here and ask
the enemy for votes.

“1 recall every Madison Bquare Gar-
den mass-mesting Mr. Bryan ever ad-
dressed. The blggest, 1 think, was
that which greeted him on his first
visit to New York, as a Presidential

¢

By Sophie

l Keep Your Child Young ‘

Irene Loeb

BACHELOR complains of
how many a young girl of
to-day in blasé before she
In out of her teens,

“Why, It is astonishing,”
sald this man, “how youth flies and
young women learn the wily ways of
womanhood before they have begun
to use halrpins. They become indif.
ferent and hard to please, When you
take them out it s an unusual en-
tertainment indeed that gives them
uny pleasure or any thrill. Then they
begin to take such pleasurcs sadly
and much as a matter of course,
Pretty soon they are almost impos-
aible as REAL COMPANIONS, I be.
lleve much of this is due to the moth-

ors of to-day, who are running away
with the new propaganda idea. that
w girl should ‘know all’

“AS 4 donsegueney
soplistieated that whe |8 an old wom-

rotrospective Joys, are lost.
givis lose
know a young woman who, during her

In fact,

rather guiet and strict home atmos-
phere,
restriction  put upon her
proper paople,

“This Intter, of courne, was all very
well, but as a consequence the girl
saw overy show, wvisited every lobe
ster palace, enjoyed every new en-

Interesting to  entertaln her,

charm to her entertainment,

Gaanary.

1ummulh-u That whiie

Copyuight, 10I6, by The I'ress Publishing Co, (Tha New York Kvening Work),

she hocomes so

an as to her knowledge of life, and
the beauties of youth, with all thelr

youth almost entirely. 1
sehovl-going perivd, was reared in a

IBut when ‘she began ‘golng
oul' there was practically little or no| g
by her
mother, except that she went with the

tertainment, until it was no longer
slnee
there was nothing that added any

“Such girls become mentally maer-
For unless & man bas &
iwnl. of mousy W apsnd op taem in

the possible hope of giving them a
now thrill in the wuy of brilllant
amusement he ls ‘out of it

"That 18 why you see so many
young women belng entertained by
men much older than themselvos,
These men have the money to do It
with, and, strange to say, that ls
one domipant fect that makes the
copfirmed bachelor,” he concluded.

There I8 much to be sald on this
matter. Certalnly this ls an age of
“"He who runs may read.” And SHE
reands fast Indeed. Veory little is Jeft
to the Imagination, and a girl bhas
small occaslon to cultivats this most
necessury happy faculty of Imagina-
tion. Things are TOD HEAL,

I wonder if a little of the old-
fashioned reserve in teaching would
nut go & long way toward correcting
this growing evil? Good mother, hold
her back a little in those early days.
Don's et her sea and know every-
thing ere shoe lose Lthat sweetness and
tue bellef in the beauty of the world
which, after all, make for hope and
couruge and strength of purpose,

It is all very well to “sow wild
ants” and for "youth to have Iits
fling,” yot when the young glean too
much knowledge, too much of the so-
called gayeties of life, the awakening
leaves them with lttle to look for-
mud, as the bachelor gom-
pluins, they become very blasé in-

ward to,

oud.

“A short life and a merry one' Is o
very sad phrase Indead when you find
you have to lilve LONGER than you
oxpected. Nothing satisfies, and the
wuy becomes woary—yes, even the
way that ls atrewn with so-called
roses. Lot such knowledge of life in
all un.!hre come graduslly, as wos
Intended, 1n the physical world,

It Is not wise to encompass all when
the mind Is immature.

Kee ghild a child as long as
posalh t

v
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candidate In 1898, The crowd In and
around Madison SBquare and Madison
Square Garden that night was much
larger than that which assembled last
Thursday night. That 188 crowd
gave Mr. Bryan one of the most cor-
dial receptions of his career. 1t looked
asd though New York City was for
liryan by acclamation, but election
day brought out that the sentiment
was all the other way.

“When Mr. Bryan used to come
down here Into the enemy’s country
looking for enemy vetes he devoted
considerable of his time in each of his
talks to taking a fall out of the press
of our fair city, He sald on thowse
occasions that the press of New York
' was apgainst him. And he was pretty
| close to right, for 1 don’t belleve more
than one paper of any prominence in
this city supported Mr. Bryan in any
one campalgn.

“So Mr. Bryan was running true to
form when he told his audience Thurs-
day night that the New York press is
agalnst him. He sald he never knew
the New York press to take the side
of the American people. And this In
perhaps an honest assertion on his
part, because he thinks he is the
American people.

“But Mr. Bryan forgot to tell his
Madison Bquare Garden audience that
the entire presa of the United States,
printed in the English language, 18
right In line with the New York press
concerning Mr. Bryan and his deser-
tion of the President. If we accept
Mr. Bryan's declaration that the New
York press |s against the American
people then the whole press of the
United States is against the American
people and the only press taking the
side of the American people ia the
Gierman press"

L ’
; He Should Worry! !
‘6 .'\_\'UNI)EI{ how Henry Blegel 18
l getting wlong In Jall?" suld the
head polisher.

can be said of some of those who de-
posited money in his bank. And just

diegel announced the other day that
nobody knows the department store
business any better than he doss

oreditors of the solvent department
stores of New York that the man-
agers of those stores know less about
their business than Henry Blegel
{8 lucky for the community that they
haven't the business genius whio
enabled Henry Blegel to blow up, owin
$14.000,000 to store creditors an
$2.600,008 to depositors In his private
hank."
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“Well,” sald the laundry man, “he's
euting ;egularly, and that's more than

to show that he hates himself Mr.
“It's a mighty good thing for ths

It

sald the head polighes,
“that many more married than
single men are enlisting In the

“War," sald the laundry man, “miy
married

What Every
Woman Thinks

By Helen Rowland

ol
i}
o §

optimism (™

tion,

We can FLY there!

minutes’ time,
a new bo

WAY oxXpress,
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AS TO MAN'S BEAUTIFUL OPTIMISM.
HERE s nothing in this world so perfeot, so
wonderful,” sighed the Widow saviously, “se man's

te-up on the way. And he always, ALWAYB dawdles
and then rages at heaven, and the taxi drivers, and the
whole traffic syatem—and saunters in, twenty minutes late.”

s
beautitul

“What have I done now?" grumbled the Bachelon “That
sounds well—but, when you begin by flattering us wholesale,
I always know that you are going to finish by demolishing us, retall Pm
only twenty minutes late,” he added lamely, flinging down his hat and gloves
and passing his handkerchief nervously over his brow,

“Only twenty minutes,” agresd the Widow with a smile of loy resiguie~
“But the others have GONE without ua” -

“We can take a taxi and follow"—— began the Bachelor hopefully,

“Of course!"” rejoined the Widow dramatically. *“We can work miresiesl

That is one of the things man is always so optimistie

about—his ability to annihilate space and get ANYWHERE on earth in ten

His ideas concerning ‘time’ are as vagus and
babe's. He always ‘knows’' that there

LY

out

in front walting for him. Ho always ‘kKnows’ that he will fust a gub-
1-1. always ‘knowas’ that there won't be a bnmlﬁ a

will bp & taxi

E

until the last

i

i

The Incurable Disease of Hope.

éé
l againi™

troubls with your optimism;
that you are uniucky.
seventh,
takea fifteen minutes to ‘make L'
is Impossible!
Nothin
masculine optimism!*®

feminine pesalmism!
have only to sy,

swallow the fifty-sevanth,

implicit confidence In him."”

o

“Not untll to-morrow evening,” sighed the Widow,

is another of his optimistie little fallacles. Fhe can oate
varieties of fibs, and he will still confidently belleve that he can
She ean offer him affidavita in black white
to prove that she knows he Is lying, and he will still hope that, if
right on lying, he will have her convinced, bluffed, blindfolded.

break faith with her a hundred times and still fondly fancy that she has

-
KNEW it was coming!” groaned the Bachelor. "T'll naver do B

“That's the

it is utterly Incurable. Experience never

teaches you anything—never proves to you that you are wrong, but merely

‘Next time' 1t will be all right, Lobater may

agree with you fifty-six times, but you will still hopefully eat it the

You may be late to the office six mornings in the week, bu

will cheerfully sit down on the seventh and ‘prove’ your theory that it
Nothing on earth that & man

Nothing on earth that he thinks ‘ought to be'

on earth that he desires ls unattalnable!

13

" o
%eki

That is the

“Well,"” broke in the Bachelor desperately, “that's bettor than the sternal
A woman always rushes to the other extremia, You
'st doing anything, and she s off laying obstacles in your
path, and discovering a thousand reasons why it CAN'T be done.
the ehamplon cold-water thrower of the world!" -
“She merely stops to consider the pros and cona™ Ngn the
defansively, “and to measuroe the possibllities rationadly, o dossn
to deceive anybody-—lenst of all, herseif.
himpelf—mont of all, when he fancies that he Is decelvin

w
try
But a man iz always
A Woman.
him In -alx
her

&

*“And she WILL have—If she loves him!" protested the Bachelor boldly,

i

The Golden Reward of Lying.

1

~—never!"

I hear thelr horn—and their voiceal
they would!™

“In your fellowwoman,
to come back for us, Mr, Weatherhy!

worrylng for him?

“"Sh!" eried the Bachelor, his face lighting up with sudden hope.
They're coming back for us,

L) >
66 ND she ALWAYS ‘loves him!'*" groaned the Widow. *“That fe the
A ultimate achlevement of his beautiful optimisam-—his unquenchable
faith that no woman on whom he has set his heart could pos-
sibly fail to respond. Even when a girl TELLS him that she doean't love
bim, he merely cherlahes the secret bellef that she is only ‘trying to lead
him on' or to hide her secret passion for him,
other fellow' he aimply concludes that she did it out of spite or in &
of wounded pride, or wild despair, or reckless folly.
her love, he goes right on in the stendfast confidence that nothing on
he may do, from robbing a bank to growing a beard or eating an oplion,
ever shatter It. His own love may wander or cool, but the love of & weman

Even when she marries
And, once he

1 KNEW

“Yon,” laughed the Widow. "I knew they would, too”
“You sec!” sald the Bachelor, with virtuous dignity.
after all. Tt PAYS to have falth in your fellowman."
ou mean,” corrected the Widow,

*T TOLD them
Why shouldn't A man be optimistie”

she added with a sigh, “when there is alwiays some woman around to do

Jungle Tales

NE afternoon Mister Elephant
wan gitting under a tree, won-
dering what to do, when he

spled something right undar his trunk.

“Who are you?" asked Mr. Elephaut
In groat surprise,

“1 am & Little Acorn,” said the
voles. It you let me alone 1 will
some day be a great oak trea.'

Mister Elephant put the Little
Acorn down and got up. He walked
sver to where the oak tree was and
sald, "Where dld you come from,

Mister Oak Tree?" R
“] came from an acorn,” sald the

for Children.

big tree.

“"How does {t coma that you can
talk? asked Mister Elephant.

“It Is not I, but the Volos of Na«
ture that speaks,” sald Mistar Oak
Treo.

"You don't tell me!" exclalmed Mis-
ter Elophant as he went away,

Soon he came to where a Bumble
Hes was sipping honey from a flowsr
and he tried to push the Bumble
off with his trunk. The Bumble
stung bhim and as he went home

sald,
was the Volos

. -

“l guess that of
Nature talking and it must have
sald, “Let ma alone!™

My Wife’s Husband "

By Dale Drummond

CHAPTER LX.
NCE, after some reference to
Miss Heese, Jane sald to
me:
“I think you are making

with Miss Reese. John is gotting to
be a big boy and will soon npotice

your devotion."

“Bosh!" 1 returned. “Miss Reose I8
my office purse. She Is with me in &
professional cn;;aul:;;‘ ;lgn'l. moke a

out of nothing.
m?';"ﬂ':l:ut think [ do. You spend a
great deal of time with Miss Heese
that I am sure you mlxhl“spend with
m— John, i you would.

sWhat about yourself?" 1 qxplndad.
angered at her manner. “What will
John say when he knows that Luclus
Hemming sponds moat of his time
with you—nhis spuare time, 1
amended, knowing that Hemming

busy man,
w!l':i: 'mll., say that It was because
of my lonsliness caused by your neg-
ject, and that | have done right. |
am not afrald to trust my son to bo
falr to his mother” Jane con-
descended to explain. o

“And unfalr to bis father,” I re-

m!:”:il {s his father's fault,” Jane

ed as sho left me,

rc&l; apbition for professional suc-
cess wis now in & falr way to be
renlized. But with the nearness of
the goal on which 1 had set my hopes
niy selfishness increased, my welf ab-
sorption grew, 1 was obscssed with
two |dens: My success. My own self
importance.

As 1 looked back it seomed agea
since Jane and [ had gone on our
noneymoon. Everything connectad
with the first few years of our mar-
rind Jife had grown faint, blurred,
and indistinct, crowdad out by the
work to which 1 had dedicated my life
-—-mynelr-—mr heart, Yes, | mean i,
my heart. had no room for senti-
ment, for consclous love, or the ex-

reasion of 1t. June and I had prom-

in those days long paswed not
to got tired of each other. How wo
jaughed at the idea. What an un-
meu-? promise! How esasy to
keep! Yot, hare we were, both astill
somparatively young, and each Uy

a mistake, George, in belng 80 much | Of My interests to her.

Coparight, 1015, by The Fress Publishing Co, (The New York Evenlog World),

Ing a life as totally sepurated from
he other as though we were straa-
gors,

Of Jane's Inmost thoughts, her
desires, I had no slightest mnﬁ
Mine she never knew. I never talked

Porhﬂlh-

eause I thought she wasn't In
T{“d perbaps because thers wm
soue,
“Do you know what day {t
asked me one mnrnlnt..y ol
"’II‘uMdl}'. Why ™
"I mean what day of the -
“"Yes, the fourtesnth, Wlw.'?g:
::rnmv:vrn:nry hor ?ur wedding, lan't it
es, It Is the fourtecnth, I'm. giad
you reminded me of |L.* .
“Don’t apologizs for fo
George,” Jane returned quistly, “Ag
you have religlously forgotten it for
ﬂv?q youl‘l.llt isn’'t necessary,"
“Not quite as bad as tha
I queried, trying to laugh, A
"’{’\"mil It is an bad as that” .
"Well, now that you have reminded
mo of It, what shall wa do to oele=
brate? Or are you going te epter-
tain
“No, I have been too often smbar
rissed by your neglect to oare to
fortunately, ony's swh. famdiy are s
» ono's own
clined to be observing" dhorhed
pa:‘thn'l -*h:lt lh:ll we Aot I pe.
od, Ignoring er remarks anent
t‘harf.nmu!.
“Can you spars the time AnYye
thing 7" she asked, bt
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